of arms, venerable Excellencies in bestarred and bemedalled
uniforms. For years these men had been figures of fan in a
disillusioned Germany; now they had come into their own
again.

What was all this about, this pilgrimage to Potsdam? It was
a clever piece of mind-reading, probably inspired by that same
ingenious Gobbels who hit on the idea of leaving the League,
proclaiming rearmament and reoccupying the Rhineland
always on a Saturday morning, rightly calculating that the
shock effect of such bombshells on a Western world accustomed
to regard the week-end as exclusively reserved for golf would
be doubly great.

For Hindenburg was neither quite clear what he had done
nor whether he had done right. This Potsdam ceremony was
designed to reassure him. In the misty recesses of his darkling
mind the question still prompted itself whether by making
Hitler Chancellor in January and by approving the rape of the
Constitution in February he had really honoured his oath *to do
justice to all men'. In March Hitler had found a way to allay
his doubts, one of those ceremonies of symbolic patriotism so
dear to the German mind.

Potsdam was identified with the rapid rise of German
military might. From Potsdam, by means of blood and iron,
the little Margraviate of Brandenburg was expanded by con-
quest to make the stout Kingdom of Prussia, and the Kingdom
of Prussia strengthened by conquest to make the mighty German
Reich, which became the greatest single power in Europe,
spread overseas, built a great navy and in 1914 made a bid,
which only just failed, for world domination.

From Potsdam Frederick the Great, pouncing on Silesia in
times of profound peace and partitioning Poland for the first
time, had doubled his inherited dominions. From Potsdam
the Prussian Kings had gone out to acquire fresh territories:
Schleswig-Holstein over the body of Denmark in 1864, Han-
over, Hesse and other lands over the body of Austria in 1866,
Alsace-Lorraine over the body of France in 1871. The very
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